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npHEY BURIED Quick-Shot Blake with the 
customary ceremony, which was not very 
much ceremony at all. The parson said a few 
words and they lowered the plain pine box and 
that was all. No tears were shed. One spectator 
at the funeral frowned* His handle was "Target 
Twigs." . i 

One grave digger, a large muscular fellow 
called ' Beefy Jones, stepped up to Target 
Twigs and said, "Well, Target, I reckon it's a 
relief to you that Quick-Shot is buried!" 

Target looked at Beefy for a moment with- 
out saying anything. Then he lashed at Beefy 
with his right fist. Beefy knew about fighting. 
He moved his head ever so slightly and let the 
right ride past. Beefy planted a left in Target's 
mid-section and when the man doubled up, 
followed with a right to the- jaw. Target 
sprawled on the ground. Beefy stood, spraddle- 
legged above him. Beefy had his fists ready, 
but Target Twigs seemed too gcoggy. 

In contempt, Beefy turned his back on Tar- 
get and started to walk away. He didn't see the 
fallen man's hand moving toward his holster. • 
Target drew the six-gun slowly. 

"No you don't!" cried a commanding voice,, 
and Sheriff Mark Mantle leaped to jab his boot 
down firmly on Target's gun hand. The weapon 
fell from the stinging fingers. Hearing the out- 
cry, Beefy turned. "Shooting a man in the back 
is about your speed, Target!" he sneered. 

Target's face was sullen, his mouth set. He 
made no reply; The Sheriff picked up Target's 
gun and ordered, "Get up. I'll hold this till you 
can cool off a mite." Target rose slowly. The 
little group around the grave dispersed at the 
lawman's suggestion. "Let's all move along, 
folks. It's not fitten to quarrel around a grave- 
side." 

"Take a chair, Target," said Sheriff Mark 
Mantle. It was an invitation and an order at 
the same time. Target Twigs sat in the curve- 
armed wooden chair opposite the sheriff's desk. 



The lawman had laid Target's gun oh the desk 
before himself. His grey, thoughtful eyes re- 
garded Target as if to probe into the latter's 
brain. 

" 'Twould have been kind' of a dumb play to 
shoot Beefy in the back, right there in front of 
witnesses," drawled the lawman. " 'Twould 
have been as good as putting your neck in a 
noose." 

"Mark, you seem to be the only one that saw 
me taking my gun out of the leather. Did I 
draw fast or slow?" 

"Slow. Very slow." 

"Well, that means I didn't aim to shoot any- 
body," declared Target. "I was taking that gun 
out to avoid temptation. I was going to lay it 
on the ground and go after Beefy with my 
fists. I didn't want arty weapon right then. I 
was so all-fired mad I didn't want to risk 
temptation." , 

The Sheriff pulled at his chin thoughtfully, 
then said, "I reckon you felt he insulted you." 

"Sure he did. Sure he did!" responded Tar- 
get. When he said he reckoned it was a relief 
to me to have Quick-Shot buried. That was 
plumb insulting." 

Mark Mantle nodded. "It was. It was a down- 
right insult. I reckon you claim you did not kill 
Quick-Shot?" 

"That's exactly what Ijclaim," declared Tar- 
get Twigs. 

Target had gotten his nickname from long 
houj-s of shooting practise. A year ago when he 
had first blown into town from the east, he had 
been a rank novice with a pistol. He had not 
even owned one. The natives had assured him 
that a man without a gun was practically un- 
dressed. His new friends had warned him that 
unless he was able to defend himself, he 
wouldn't live long. So Target had bought a gun 
and enough ammunition to supply a regiment. 
Hour after hour he had practised. At first he 
literally had trouble hitting the side of a barn, 
but eventually he got so he could flip a half 
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do.llar in the air and zip a hole through it. 

Came the town's annual marksmanship con- 
test which had been won for the past five years 
by the much-feared-and-respected gunslinger, 
Quick-Shot. Quick-Shot was good as usual. He 
got 99 bulls-eyes out of 100. But Target Twigs 
hit one hundred out of one hundred. 

Infuriated, Quick-Shot issued a challenge. 
He gave Target twenty four hours to get out of 
town. "If you're still here at this time to- 
morrow, we'll just see who's the better shot 
when a human heart is the target!" Quick-Shot 
had growled. There was no doubting he meanl 
business. But the great duel never material- 
ized. That very night, sometime after mid- 
night, Quick-Shot was laid low in Main Street 
with a slug through his back. 

Nobody had been present at the time except 
killer and victim. No witnesses. The sniper's 
identity was a dark and mystifying secret. 

"It's going to be a tough murder to solve, if 
it ever is solved," Sheriff .Mark Mantle had 
mused. "Quick-Shot had so many enemies you 
could find a hundred suspects witn grudges 
against him. And the rest of the people think 
the town's better off without him. If anybody's 
got any clues, they're keeping mum. Nobody 
will help me." 

"Yes somebody will — I will!" declared Tar- 
get. "I've got to find the murderer or every- 
body will go along thinking it was me — and 
I'll be branded as a coward and a dry gulcher!" 

"I wish us both luck," drawled the sheriff, 
"but the trail is real cold. Nobody saw any- 
thing. Why, nobody will even admit hearing 
the shot — except a drummer who's staying at 
the Longhorn Hotel, And he must be loco — 
claims he heard two shots!" 1 

"Two shots!" exclaimed Target, excitedly.' 
"Mark ! Maybe he's not loco ! Maybe there were 
two shots ! How many slugs were in the body ?"| 

"Only one. What are you driving at?" 

"Listen!" yelled Target, bouncing out of his 
chair. "If there were two shots, that means the 
first one missed. And that let's me out. You 
know me, sheriff. I wouldn't miss! Let's go 
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look for that other-slug!" 

The lawman accompanied Target to the 
scene of the crime. Quick-Shot had been 
sauntering past the livery stable when he was 
murdered. Target eagerly examined the 
wooden outside wall of the stable. About two 
feet up from the sidewalk he found what he 
was seeking; a bullet hole in the wood. With 
his knife he extracted the flattened lead and 
held it for the lawman to examine. "This sure 
proves there were two shots," agreed the law- 
man, "but where does it get us? That slug is so 
mashed up we couldn't even tell whose guft it 
came out of !" 

"You're right, but the killer doesn't know 
that. And I've got a hunch. Will you let me 
play out my hand, Mark? You don't even have 
to enter the picture unless I hit the jackpot." 

Target found Beefy alone in his room. The 
latter snatched up a gun and held it on Target, 
the latter raising his hands. "I don't want to 
take any chances of you killing me like you 
killed Quick-Shot," .sneered Beefy. 

"You killed Quick-Shot," retorted Target 
Twigs. "I suspected you when you started try- 
ing too hard to throw suspicion on me. You're 
the only hombre around here with such a bad 
aim you'd have to have two shots to bring down 
a man, shooting from a rooftop across the 
street." 

"You can't prove it," snarled Beefy. 
"But I can! I've got the bullet that missed. 
And it came out of your gun!" 

/!L r '§^ t ' w i se £ u y- I did do it. I killed 
*" him. But you'll never prove anything 
because you'll be dead too!" Beefy's gun 
blazed. The door kicked open and Sheriff Mark 
Mantle blasted the gun from Beefy's hand with 
one shot. "I heard the confession! It's jail for 
you, J3eefy. Are you okay, Target?" 

"Sure," said Target, scrambling up from the 
floor. "I never was in any real danger. Beefy's 
the worst shot in the west." 

THE END 
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a biff, new- book for 
MODEL BUILDERS 




Jf you're an active mode! builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balsa wood then here is a book you'll 
keep for years! Packed with" accurate plans ond instruc- 
tions for buildiag over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles. Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 

If your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dpt.C-H, Greenwich, Connecticut. Pleaie ipecify 
Fawcetl Book No. U2. 



Just Look What This Book Contains! 

• 144 pages S<$/ 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundreds of photographs 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 




At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 



Printed in U. S. A, 
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Ute New DAISY AW RIFLEMAN ■ 



Hew Book Explains How You Can 
£5h Be an NRA Junior Member 

It's here, BOYS aid GIRLS— your copy of 
daisy air rifleman — with the most exciting ■ 
news in all air rifle history! This brightly 
colored, handy pocket book tells how easy it is 
for air rifle owners to join the oldest, largest 
national sportsmen's association in the United 
States — the internationally famous national 
rifle association of America — as an Active 
junior member! Shows how you can 
wear the NRA Brassard, carry the nra Member- 
ship Card, own and enjoy the nra junior 
RIFLE HANDBOOK! DAISY AIR RIFLEMAN explains 
how you can qualify to earn six marksmanship 
medals, 6 brassards, 6 Lapel Pins and get 6 
Free Prpficiency Diplomas! Also diagrams new 
15 foot Target Backstop, new official NRA Air 
Rifle Target Card — tells parents about adult 
SUPERVISED TRAINING* SHOOTING PROGRAM. 

Send only 10£ (coin) , unused 3<: stamp, coupon! 




SHOOT THE FAMOUS lOOO SHOT 
{315)^KWBB COWBOf CARBINi 

Own and shoot this husky, improved 

DAISY RED RYDER COWBOY CARBINE! Looks, 
feels, handles like a real western saddle 
gun- rifle ALONE, only $5.50. Or buy 
Daisy's big Target Outfit containing: RED 
RYDER CARBINE with 2-POWER MAGNIFY- 
ING SCOPE MOUNTED; BELL RINGING TAR- 
GET; TARGET CARDS; GENEROUS SUPPLY 
BULLS EYE SB's, MANUAL. COMPLETE SET 
in big carton, only $7.95. 




DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. 1281, Plymouth, Michigan. U.S.A. I 

I enclose dime (10( coin) plus unused 3C 
stamp. Please rush postpaid daisy air 
rifleman booe describing nra junior 
\ program for sir rifle shooters, nra mem- 
bership benefits plus special information 
for parents, adults and organizations on 
Supervising and Sponsoring junior air rifle shooters. 

Name 



Daisy Air Rifleman includes special 
information for thoughtful par 
and organizations interested in tne 
guidance and welfare of the juvenile 
members of their families and com- 
munities. It tells how any parent can municipal recreation and police 
be Supervisor of a junior patrol of 3 to departments, supervised junior dubs, 
9 air rifle shooters — how organizations others — may Sponsor a junior club of 
such as service, veteran and fraternal 10 or more Daisy shooters. Send 
dubs, churches, rod and gun dubs. Coupon for Air Rifleman now! 
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